GHAPTKR XXVI
SOME OPINIONS ()!< DULOW
NOT long afterwards 1 had the opportunity of
meeting during my customary summer holiday
in the watering-places of Bohemia, a distinguished
friend of the Billow family whose attachment had
not blinded him to the faults of the former Chancellor,
In a prolonged conversation I had at Matienbad on
August; 5th, 1910, one who had formerly been an intimate
colleague of Billow and saw a good deal of him at; Rome,
spoke as follows; " Billow is a cynic in the sense of the
old philosophers. . , * In spite of appearances, he has
fallen completely into disfavour with the Emperor. I am
convinced that he will never be restored to office, But
should the unexpected ever happen, I have no doubt that he
would at once accept. And the Princess would not oppose
him. I am entirely of your opinion that Billow was not being
frank when he talked of his idyllic happiness at the Villa
Malta. When he talks like that one can hear the undertone
of disillusion and thwarted ambition."
I remarked: " Btilow must be more than a little bored.
He never had any special interest for art,, and now he's living
in that monumental Villa Malta with all its artistic fittings
trying to hypnotise himself into an interest in art which does
not appear to me real He has always lived only for politics
and literature."
M. said: " And now he is doing what is quite unlike him.
He talked enthusiastically about the splendours of the villa,
the magnificent fireplace and the wonderful Paolo Veronese
frieze, trying to drug himself with all these things,"
Myself; " He is writing his memoirs all right, even if he
does deny it,"
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